CHAPTER XVIII
Other Educational Institutions I Visited

IT would require a book to describe all the educational institu-
tions that I visited. Space Will only permit me to tell of two or
three that I consider more interesting, not necessarily the best.

The Children's Home for Deaf and Dumb in the name of N.
Raou. I am not a specialist in the education of the physically
or mentally defective, but I had been asked to obtain some
information on the teaching of the deaf and dumb. I decided
that the best way to do this was to visit some institutions.
Apparently this was rarely done. It took me some time to hear
of a school, and a considerable time to find it once I set forth.
The Soviet authorities are apparently so busy training the
normal children that, at any rate in this instance, they have, if
not forgotten, at least temporarily put on one side the training
of the deaf and dumb. I hope this will catch the eye of those in
high places and make them give a little more attention and help
to the Deaf and Dumb Young Children's Home and to the School
for Deaf and Dumb in Donskaya Street in Moscow. It is the
least reward that can be given to that remarkable woman,
Natalie Raou, the head of the Children's Home for Deaf and
Dumb. Her whole life is an example of amazing enthusiasm for,
and devotion and sacrifice to, the cause of deaf and dumb
little children. I have rarely been in an atmosphere in which a
healthy, vigorous, joyous affection was so evident. No stranger
seeing these two-, three-, or four-year-old children would imagine
for a moment that they had been afflicted from birth with this
double disability* They were radiant and looked intelligent,
much more so than many normal children. Let not the reader
imagine that I was unduly carried away. Nothing that I may
say can do adequate justice to the work of Natalie Raou,